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trusts everyone before his first betrayal. He was
fearless, truthful and gay, the three best things
a small boy can be. He would defend his mother
against anyone or anything; he was obedient so
long as she did not hamper his liberty. Once, for
some small crime, she had locked him in a room;
he had broken the window and disappeared until
nightfall. She understood that because she had
once climbed out of a window herself.

Their relationship was, at present, perfect.

Now as the light faded and the stars came out
she tried to persuade him to sleep. She would
not wake Reuben. She would walk up the hill
and see the sunrise by herself. But she almost
hesitated to speak because the silence was so
glorious, broken only by the running water that
is to be heard everywhere in this country, the
gentle friendly crackle of the burning wood as it
fell into crimson embers, the occasional move-
ment of the horses behind her.

Adam, too, seemed to feel the silence, for he
stood without moving, his legs spread, looking up.

' Now you must sleep, Adam.'

He shook his head, not saying anything.

' Oh no. . . .' He looked at her, smiling,
* There's the moon.'

And there it was, sailing very calmly with a
sort of smiling conceit between the trees.

She knew that he wouldn't sleep. * Come.
And we shall see the sunrise/

So he took her hand and they started off, the
small dog following. Adam was never very
talkative. To be out at night was no very new